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fhewn from io to 12 o’clock. Maker 
Richards was not however to be dif- 
fuaded from his benevolent intention. 
He went up to the boys, and alked 
them, how they could be fo cruel as 
to make fport of hurting a poor in- 
nocent creature. Do you not think, 
added he, that it would give you pain 
to be fixed to the ground, and thrown 
at with great cudgels ? They faid, 
they only did like other boys and 
men. Like other naughty boys and 
men, anfwered matter Richards, but 
it is no reafon for your doing wrong, 
that others do fo too. Many people 
rob, others commit murder, but is 
that a reafon for you to be guilty of 
thofe crimes, and now I mention rob- 
bery, pray how did you get this poor 
animal ? They held down their heads. 
Ah! fays matter Richards, I doubt 
you have been diihoneft, you ftole this 
; cock. 
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cock. Tell me the truth, and don’t 
Sd the fault of a lie to thofe of theft 
_ n j cruelty. They owned they took 
the cock from farmer Wilfon’s. Well 
then, fays matter Richards, I infill 
upon your going with me, and cann- 
ing it back to him, and alking his 
pardon ; I will intreat of him not to 
beat you for this time, on condition 
you promife to do fo no more ; and 
as 1 have fpoiled what you think, 
fport, 1 will give you three pence a- 
piece, and you may make for your- 
felves fome plaything that will afford, 
you as much diverfion, without hurt- 
ing any creature. 

The young gentlemen had now loll 
all patience; they told matter Rich- 
ards, he had better give the boys the 
money, and they would carry back 
the cock. No, anfwered he, I dare 
not truft them, nor could I enjoy the 


